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she had to lie on her back for a year. From this time she defied the Italian proverb, " Let well alone/7 and dosed herself incessantly6 She had acquired " 1'habitude d'etre malade; " she liked the sympathy she excited, and henceforth preferred being ill. Once or twice every year she was dying, the family were summoned, every one was in tears, they knelt around her bed ; it was the most delicious excitement.
Mrs. Hare Naylor had a house at St. Leonards, on Maize Hill, where there were only three houses then. We went annually to visit her for a day, and she and "Aunt Georgiana," generally spent several months every year at Hurstmonceaux Rectory — employing themselves in general abuse of all the family. I offended Aunt Georgiana (who wore her hair down her back in two long plaits) mortally, at a very early age, by saying, " Chelu (the Rectory dog) has only one tail, but Aunt Georgie has two." 1
On the 28th of June 1838, the Coronation of Queen Victoria took place, when a great fete was given in the ruins of Hurstmonceaux Castle, at which every person in the parish was provided with a dinner. It was in this summer that my father brought his family to England to visit Sir John Paul, who had then married his second wife, Mrs. Napier, and was living with her at her own place, Pennard House, in Somersetshire. In the autumn my father came alone to Hurstmonceaux Rectory. I remember him then
1 This half-aunt of mine was living in 1894, having long been the widow of the Rev. F. D. Maurice. I had not seen her for more than thirty years before her death. I could not say I adored all the Maurices; it would have been an exaggeration. So she did not wish to see me.

